
Compline – Monday, November 9, 2020 
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From: Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell 
 
Opening  
Blessed are those who weep, for their tears will be wiped away (Matthew 5.4) 
 
Prayer of Awareness 
At the setting of the sun 
in the darkness of the night 
with the brightness of the moon in its splendor 
we move with the earth as it turns 
we are carried by the hours in their passing 
we enter the dark with our years 
to seek shelter in night’s sanctuary 
to find strength for our souls 
to know peace in our prayers and our resting. 
At the setting of the sun 
in the darkness of the night 
with the brightness of the moon in its splendor 
we seek peace. 
 
Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 
Scripture and Meditation 
God heals the brokenhearted and binds their wounds (Psalm 147:3) 
 
Do not be afraid. I am with you always (Matthew 28:10,20) 
 
In the remembrance of God our hearts are comforted (Quran – Thunder 13.28) 
 
Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 
Our heart is comforted 
In its awareness of You 
Soul within our soul 
Life within all life. 
Our heart is comforted 
In remembering You 
Giver of this day 
Gift of every moment 
May we be bearers of comfort. 
May we be strong in our soul 
to cry at the wrongs of nations 
to weep with the bleeding earth 



to mourn with those who mourn this night 
in the loss of life and lands 
in the loss of dreams and hope. 
May we be strong in our soul this night. 
 
Thanksgivings and Intercessions  
 
Poem – “Marshlands” by Tekahionwake (Emily Pauline Johnson) 
A thin wet sky, that yellows at the rim, 
And meets with sun-lost lip the marsh’s brim. 
 

The pools low lying, dank with moss and mould, 
Glint through their mildews like large cups of gold 
 

Among the wild rice in the still lagoon, 
In monotone the lizard shrills his tune. 
 

The wild goose, homing, seeks a sheltering, 
Where rushes grow, and oozing lichens cling. 
 

Late cranes with heavy wing, and lazy flight, 
Sail up the silence with the nearing night. 
 

And like a spirit, swathed in some soft veil, 
Steals twilight and its shadows o’er the swale. 
 

Hushed lie the sedges, and the vapours creep, 
Thick, grey and humid, while the marshes sleep. 
 
 
Closing Prayer 
 
Peace for the earth and its creatures 
peace for the world and its peoples 
Peace for our fathers 
peace for our mothers 
Peace for our siblings. 
The peace of heaven’s vastness 
the peace of ocean depths 
the peace of earth’s stillness 
to bless us in the night 
to bless us this night. 
 
Sources:  
Praying with the Earth: A Prayerbook for Peace by John Philip Newell (Eerdmans, 2011). 
 
Poem – “Marshlands” by Tekahionwake (Emily Pauline Johnson), public domain. 


